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That were his Lackies t I cried hum 3 aiid well, go to. 
Bur markthimnot a word j O.heeis as tedious 
AsatyredHorfe, arayhng Wife, 

Worfe thena fmokie Houfe. I bad rather liuc 
With Cheefeand Gariikein a Windmill farre. 

Then f eed on cates , and haue him talke to mee, , 

In any Summci -houfe in Chrifte ndome. 

Mor, In faith he was a worthy Geatleman, 
Exceeding well read and profited 
In ft range conccalements , valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondi'oussff*ble,aiid asbountifulf 
As Mines efA^ «: lhalllrell you, Confin, 

Hee holdsyour temper ma high rtfpedf. 

And cubs himklfc.euen of his natural! fcope, 

When you come croffe his humor, faith hee does 
1 warrant you, that man is not aliuc. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done. 
Without he tafteof danger andreproofc ; 

But doc nctvfeitoft,letmceintreatyou. 

Mer. In faith, my Lord , you are too wilfull blame. 
And finceyour comming hither, haue done enough' 

To pat him quite befides bis patience. 

You muft needs lcarne, Lord, to amend thisfault. 
Though (ometimes it fhew greatnefle, courage, blood* 
And thats the deareft graceit renders you i 
Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Deleft of manners, wantpf Gouernement , 
Pride,hautinefle, opinion, and dildainc ; 

The lcaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling hem of commendation. 

Hot. W ell, l am fchoold.Good-manners by your fpced. 
Hcere come our wiues,and let vs take our leaues. 

Enter Qlendorser, with the Ladies. 

MorSThis is the deadly fp-ght that angers me, 

My Wifecanfpeake noEngliJb t l no 

Daughter wecpcs, &cek not part with y©u> 


ncnrjr iw m?vsh ns. 

5heelf be a foufdier too, Iheclr to the warres. 

ijier-Cood father, tell her, thatlhee, and my Aut)t Petty, 
Shall follow in your conduct fpeedily, 

Glendower frr*kft to her in W elfondjktt AnfmrtJ 
him tn the fame. 

(?/#»♦ She is defperate hcere. 

Apeeui/h felfc-wii’d harlotry , one that no perfwafion can doe 
good vpon. 

The L*dj freaks s tn Welfr* 

(jtferJ vnderftandthy lookes, thatprety Wclfh, 

Which thou powreft downe from thele fwelling Heauens, 

I am too perfect in, and but forfhame, 

In fuch a parley I ant were thee. 

The Lady agatne in Welfl>» 

MorA vnderftand thy kiffes, and thou mine. 

And thats a feeling deputation: 

But I will neuer bee a truant, loue, 

Till I haue learn'd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes/fv/yias fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a 5u miners bower. 

With rauilhing diujfion to her lute. 

<?/<».Nay,if thou melt, then will ihee runne mad. 

The L ady freezes agatne in Weljk. 

Mer.O , I am ignorance ltlelfc in this. • 

G/w.bhe bids y ou on the wanton ruflics lay you downe, 

And reft your geatle head vpon her lap , L 

And lhee will fing the fbng that pleefeth you. 

And on yoar eyelids crowne the god of fleepe, 

Cbsraiing your bloud with pleafing heauintftc, 
taking luch difference betwixt wake and fleepe,, 

Asisrhc difference betwixt day and night. 

The hou re before the hcauenly barutft teeme 
^ ( S :ns his goiden progrefie in the Eaft. 

ith all my heart tie fit and heart her fing , 
y that time will our Booke I thinke beed^awne. 

Glen. Do (o> and thole Muficans thar fhail play to you, 
a!Ha 10 fhc ayreathoufand Leagues fiom thence, 
na itraight they flaal bee here, fit and a. tend. 
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